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Vailima,June 26, 1892.
ArTER the excitements of last month, this week has been comparatively quiet, and I have not been sorry to * rest and be thankful/ In the absence of news, therefore, I am going to answer a question of yours that I think I overlooked. No, we have no snakes here; and not many poisonous or dangerous creatures of any kind. True, there is one kind of centipede, I believe; but I have never seen one, and no one here has been bitten, so I imagine they cannot be very common. On the whole, our plagues may be said to be small ones, flies and mosquitoes being about the worst; while a worm that destroys furniture, and the mason-fly that gets into books and papers, are nearly as bad. The ants have not as yet discovered Vailima, or so we suppose; at any rate, we are not troubled with them, which is a comfort, as they are a terrible nuisance in a house. Lastly, there is a tiny, almost invisible creature that makes its way into the most carefully closed boxes, and inside pincushions, working havoc wherever it goes; and it can even get inside a watch and clog the mainspring, as I and my repeater know by sad experience.
Paatalise, I am glad to say, has had no return of his attack of mania, and looks quite himself again. He and Mitaele, Talolo's young brother, are our table-boys now; they are very good and